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resne wishes to say just a few words to any of the
tenants who may be on the estate/'
"They are all coming," she told him. "Even
those who were not tenants until to-day."
"Just what I wish," the detective said in his
soft, rather lazy voice. "One word and away they
go. I am not inquisitive. Just the little ideas that
are in my head. Here comes, if I do not mistake, a
very famous man."
The door had been opened and Mr. and Mrs.
Leonidas were being shown in. They halted for a
moment and Jane went to meet them and intro-
duced Monsieur Suresne and Colonel Dryden.
"We are still without any definite news as to the
cause of my aunt's sudden collapse," she explained
simply. "Monsieur Suresne is a detective from Mar-
seille. He is here to make just a few enquiries. It is
his wish to examine briefly some of those who were
here after the tragedy as well as those who were
in residence at the time. Do you mind?"
"Not in the least," Mrs. Leonidas declared.
"What is there we can tell Monsieur Suresne about
it, I wonder? We were at Cannes at a dinner party
last night."
"And finished up with drinking bad champagne
at a night club in Nice," the film magnate con-
fessed.
"Ah, is that so?" Suresne observed. "Well, we
all do it sometimes. Then I take it, Mr* Leonidas,
that neither you nor your wife were tenants yes-
terday?"
"Never been near the place until this after*